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KOAKES TAKES

A NEW WIFE.

I Tbe Divorced HilllonaireWeds

If' - Estelle Adelaide

iLJft Sjliane.

4 JBE IS BlSf ACTRESS.

(Playing in ''Eosedale" with
4 Joseph Haworth and Will Stay.
', on the Stage,

'
REACHING FOR LEGITIMATE.

Next Week She Will Appear in

"Hamlet,'' and Hopes to

Become Famous,

I Francis J. Oakes, the millionaireI,. I chemical manufacturer, or No. 5S Stone
1 street, who recently secured an

g lute divorce from his wife. Luella Oakes,
t after a sensational trial, has again as--

tW i'''3 MRS- - fbancis J. owns.
'IH Q (who a Eltella Adttalne S)lvane.)

',B J sumtd the blessings and responsibilities
.Bjl of married life. The decree of divorce
4H3' was signed by Justice Brown, of the

WRk' Bupreme Court, Brooklyn, on Dec. 19,

$". nd on Thursday evening last Mr. OakesHj was married to Miss Estelle Adelaide
V Bylvane, an actress, with whom his
V name has been associated during the
K last ten days.

H About 8.30 P. M. on Dec. 27 a carriage
H drove up to the rectory of the Church
H of the Holy Innocents, In West Thlrty- -
H sixth street, near Broadway, from
H which alighted Mr. Oakes, Miss Syl- -
H vane, Joseph Haworth, the actor, and
H George II. .Brennan. his manager. The
H party was ushered Into the parlors of
H the rectory, where they were met by

VM? Father Moore, an old friend of Mr.
Wr,J'Haworth. " The marriage between Mr.

f Oakes and Miss Bylvane was promptly
HT solemnized. Joseph Haworth acting as
K best man and Manager Brennan figuring

FjL as the second witness.
After the wedding Mr. and Mrs. Oakesp91 I were driven to a quiet hotel, wherejl I they have since lived In retirement. The

VB I Joseph Haworth company will leave for
yB I Providence, It. I., at 3 o'clock this after- -

(9 ' noon, where they resume their season
9 on Monday night. The bride is a mem

ber of the company, so Mr. and Mrs.
Oakes will enjoy their honeymoon "on
the road."

The new Mrs. Oakes ts a tall, hand-
some woman about thirty-fiv- e years
old. She was at one ttmo a milliner In
Boston, but three years ago she forsook
trade for the stage, una nag engaged
as an "extra lud" at ths Grand Opera-Hous- e,

Boston. Here isne attracted the
attention of Joseph Haworth, the lead-
ing man of the company, and ho has
slrce coached her in her professional
work. It Is said that the uctor Intio-ducc- d

Oakes to Miss Sylvaue, thus be-
coming in a measure responsible for
Thursuay'B marriage. Wnen the "ltose-dale- "

company woa organized this sea-
son Miss Sylvane was given the part
of Lady Adelaide, and she attracted con-
siderable attention in this minor role
by the gorgeousness of her gowns and
the splendor of her Jewels.

Soma months ugj Miss Sylvane con-
fided to friends her ambition to essay
Shakcsperlan roles, and this desire
will be gratified on her Hrst appearance
since her marrlago to Mr. Oakes. In
Providence on Monday night she will
play Queen Gertrude to Joseph

Hamlet, and will subsequently
appear In the same part In Boston.
Mrs. Oakes expects to remain on the
stage for the present season at least.

Mr. Oakes has been very attentlie to
Miss Sylvane for several months, which
gave rise to the rumor that ho was the
llnanclal backer of the Haworth tour.
This story was denied, but It is probable
that any company which Includes the
new Mrs. Oakes In Its membership will
have smooth sailing. Francis J. Oakes
Is President of the Oakes Chemical Com-
pany, with oillces In New York, Boston
nnd Philadelphia, and Is very wealthy.
He has a tine house In Long Island City,
and Is about flfty-tlv- e years old. Mr.
Oakes haa children by his first wife.
His marriage to Miss Sylvanu Is his
third matrimonial venture.

'MANDY HAD TO WAIT.

Her "Fellah" Tried In Vnln to Get
n Marriage License.

A tall whose skin was
the color of the hous before dawn, wan-
dered into the District-Attorney- 's office
this mornlg and looked around In a
hesitating way. Ho wore a long and
very blue overcoat and a tall hat of an
ancient vintage. His shirt collar was
so hlght that it threatened to amputate
his ears, and an Immaculate white
lawn tlu wis at his throat. Assistant
District-Attorne- y Unger happened along
the coiridor, and tne tall stranger
stopped him and said:

"Beg yo' pardon, nuh, but can yo' tell
me where I can get a mar'ge c't Id-
eate?"

"What's that?" asked Mr. Unger.
"Why, sun, I'se coin' t' be marr'd

this evcnln', an' I want a permit,
please."

"Well, you have my permission," Mr.
Unger said. "1 don't know of anything
else I can give you."

"Oh, tnat'a all right, suh, but can't
yo' give me a piece of paper sayln" I'e
bee nheah, an' yo' said go ahead with
the weddin', or suthln' like that?"

"Ye-e- s, I suppose I could." said Mr.
Unger, "but we don't give permits
here."

"Where do they give permits, suni
"Oh, they give some klndo f permits

In the Board of Health, upstairs.'
The tall stranger thanked Mr. Unger1

and started out. He went upstairs and i

made his wants known, and a facetious
clerk sent him to the bacteriological de- -'

partment, on the second mezzanine
floor. The chemist In charge there was
deep In the examination of some

fascinating diphtheria germs,
uud he did not fully understand the
question, but he heard the word "per-
mit," and he absent-mindedl- y sent the .

man to the Coroners' office, on the third
floor of the court-hous- e. There he was
gravely referred to the Excise Board
for a license. The stenographer of the
Board had heard of the tall roan's
renreh, and so he sent him to the
Chief Clerk of the Court of General
Sessions, on the second floor.

Mr. Welsh listened patiently to the
expectant bridegroom's request, and was
about to put him on the' right t track,
when Lawyer Joo Moss, who was pres-
ent, broke in and said:

"Why, you are In the wrong building.
What you wa"nt to do Is to go to the
Third Deputy Assistant of the Super-
intendent of Construction and Ilepaiis
of the Department of Public Works.
Tell him I sent you."

The tall man walked slowly out and
down the stairs, and as he left the
building he was heard to say:

"I'm 'frald Mandy "11 have to wait
another day. I'm so conflabbergasted I
don' b'lleve I'd know my given name ef
de man asked me for It suddlnt."
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A COLLEGE OF THE RUE CASQUETTE.

' The Romance ofa Professor and a WomanI Who Was Faithful.

JH' "It Is a quaint, deserted-lookln- jrJB plnce," the girl said meditatively, as
Kl ' " Bhe tapped her foot on the pavement,

fl .which was crcen with cronine moas,

wPPf and eazed up at the ancient stone col- -

Hr
JJKjV At a little distance from the side

fPHL j, street In which she stood came the
',' ,roar i Paris; serenely Indifferent to Its

VpPP tumult rose the Hchen-Incrust- col- -

nppHp' leaa walls, frowrnlngly facing the world
IPH with a "pathetic patience engendered by
PpH long neglect. They were grimly gray;
PpH the girl v who Btood looking up at the
IPPJ vast coUcze was a dream in gray fromIjr head to foot. Her hat was gray; sho

jjnK wore little gray gaiters oier her boots;
H and the slight wrap she carried, her

W H gloves, dress, everything appeared to
F H be of th same pearly hue. But she was

JR young, fresh and fair; the grim gray
HI co'.'.ege was wan, old and desolate. In

the girl's runny eyes could bo seen the
P sweetness of a young sou: on the thresh- -

. , old of life; the walla of the college
drooped with the burden of a message
to which no one would listen.

Tho girl again gazed at the collese as
li I U sho would like to enter Its inhosplta- -

" I . b'c uncorofortabls-looltln- s halls, but
'; 1 had no t for doing so. While she

I hesitated, the Fates which shapo our
lives ook tho matter In hand end de- -

I l ereei tuit sho Bhouli crosi Its thresh- -

I in 'da, for n clooraicr thadow fc'.l across

i 'tamV-- i the walls, the sun dlsappccrod

ft.n behind a cloud, a few raindrops
tfBrVi, plash'd upon the uneven stones.

'afttl.T The girl looked at her dainty costumo'' and sighed. "Thct Is what cornea of

H? "
pottlDK on or.e'n prettiest frock." e

Mw-H- , --uitii McQruder wai quite rlgbt.

JaMJaBamjkaMaBteaMSV- - '"' ' ffittgi
y !M

She declared that when we camo to Paris
wo must wear all our old clothes If we
did not wish to be taken for Parlnlennes.
I cannot, somehow, bring myself to be-

lieve that JIIss McGruder could ever be
taken for a Parlslcnne, unlets unles3
by an Amerl"an."

Tho rain splashed don.n In warmer,
larger, thicker drops, as the girl gath-
ered up her skirls preparatory to pick- -
Ing shelter At that moment two fast-- 1

looking women hurriedly brushed by her
Into the old college.

"I think I had better go. too," the
girl said resignedly. "The rain will be
over eooii; then I can return to Miss
McGruder and be scolded for wandering
about alone, rlometlmes, for a free-bor- n

Canadlcnnc, I think I submit a Uttlo
too much to .Mlrj McGruder's sco'.dlnss.
One must have in Paris jvhat Thackeray
calls a Map dog' Juct to snap at lntrudsm.
Charllo made me promise to be careful
how I went about myself when I was
foolish enough to consent to marry him,
and so I had to bring her with me, dear,
sweet old thing. However, when we go,
back to Caledonia Springs there will be
Charlie, and then Ml.-- o McGruder can
return to the manse at Greenville. Poor
Mlsa McGrurterl Whot a pity her big
heart hasn'f some one to love!"

A heavy drop splashing down upon
the tip of her nose warned tho girl that
If she still wished to preserve the purity
of her costume intact she had better
seek shelter at once. There was a Ut-

ile lodge Just InMde the gateway. From
tho top of this lodge heraldic monsters
grinned down In ghastly recognition, '

and a white pigeon cooed persistently
out from a cranny In the wall.

CalUu Crane peeped Into tbe empty

lodge. "I can't enter the lodge. Per-
haps It would be better to look for one
of the class-room- and shelter there.
Some one Is sure to he lecturing, and I
may pass for a student."

She hurried along the flagged pas-
sage until she reached a flight of stone
steps which led up to a large hall.
Callsta ascended the stone steps and
stood on the threshold looking curiously
within, but could sec no one, owtne; to
the dim, uncertain light which flickered
through the cabwebbed window's. On
tho floor of the hall were chair.) in
which no ono pat. At the end of the
room opposite the door, stool a rootrum, i

as If waiting for the lecturer. To the
left, Callsta noticed a largo fireplace
built In Ennllsh fashion. Reside this
fireplace stood the two women who had '

brushed against her In the rtreet. Their
noisy laughter rouoid discordant echoei
In tho quaint, old, roam,
which had a musty, unfrequented air,
although but a few from a public
thoroughfare.

Callsta sat down near the f.rep'are
as a loud, clear voice from the rostrum '

announced the beginning of t.io lecture,
She leaned torn aid, her elbow retlr.s

on the back of the chair Iminediatel.. In
front of her, her cheek sjpportod by a

1 hand. To tho mlddle-nge- i
Professor of Aiable sho was an app irl-- 1

tlon from a world which had long since
ctasod to be real. He did not know that
Calif ta'i nlr of rtpt attention was mere-
ly an unconscious pose, and that her
thoughts were far away from him and
his lecture.

The two women by the fireplace
scarcely pretended to listtn. but con-

tinued to converse, only breaking off to
indulge in shrill fits of laughter. If the
Professor heoid them ho heeded not,

' but clothed the dry bones of the past
with new flerii "and blood. aradua..y, us
Callsta awakened from her reverie, she
noticed the Insulting conduct of the
women at the flfeplace, and. In order to
atone for their rud-nea- s, llttened to the
Professor w.th gradually growing Inter-es- t.

She could not see hlin, owing to
I the dim dUtince of the lecture-roo-

'Into whloh no riy of light ready pene-trate-

but, from tir.ie to time, as he
neared the edge of the platform In order
to emphasise some point In his lecture.
Callsta became conscious nf a tall, thin
man. with cavernous, fiery ees and a
shuffling gait. He was clad In a rusty
b.ack. gown, which fluttered back from
Mi shoulders as he talked with all the
abandon of a man who Is pressing home
conviction to a large audience. The
girls at the fireplace gradually grew

a,itaa&i4tU V - .fc.'vt.

frightened at his Increasing vehemence,
nnd scuttled away thiough the cntranie,
their silly laughter echoing shrilly be-

hind them as tney disappeared, and the
Professor's resonant lolcn broke It up
Into wave-sound- s of slowly diminishing
volume.

Gradually Callsta remembered that she
had been dreaming for three-quarte- of
an hour. Miss McGruder would become
uneasy, and yet she could not poaslbly
derart before tho conclusion of the lec-

ture: It would be too indecent. Bo she
stayVd on, listening with grave, earnest-
ness, her laige ees dilating with eager
Interest as tho Professor made clear
the stupendous greatness of his task.
Even when he had concluded the lecture
she sat to realize the gaps
which her restiio Imagination lefused,
to adequately fill up.

Tne I'rofessor'a mu.-a- l voice sounded
nt her elbow. He find thrown aside his
gown and was clad In iomewhat ruaty
black.

Mademoiselle will permit that 1 In-

troduce miclf," he said In English, "so
that I ina give her t.ian.is lor the
great pleasure which I have experienced
in hci studious attention to the subject
of my lecture. I am Prof, lllhottau,
and this is the College of tho Rue Cas-auet- te

"
Callsta bowed.
"Do you lecture every day, monsieur?

And en Arable.'-- '
"Yes, inuUemoibelle, every day; and on

Arable."
"Hut I don't understand," tho girl

sal J, delicately, "surely jou have

"No. mademohsells; In the Cflllegc of
the Run Caaquotte there aro no stu-
dents,".o studentv!"

"None, mademoiselle. The late Mme.
Blrllirau endowed (.cvcral professorial
chairs, and the College Is always open
to the public, ns mademoiselle sees, to-
day the attendance has been exception-all- y

large, I'suolly there Is no one."
"Oh-h!- " The girl gave a deep sigh of

sympathy, pity. Incredulity. ."And you
lecture cicry day, monsieur? All the
year round?"

"Every day. mademoiselle, all the
year round, with tho exception of fete
das "

"How awful!" she said.
"Ah!" The Professor's eyes gleamed.

"Madcmolaolle Is an ardent student?
Perhaps she will allow me the honor of
dli acting her studies whilst she remains
In Paris. It would be conferring on me
a privilege inestimable, for the people
of Paris are not Intoiested In Arabic;
they do not caro to listen to me."

Tho Professor said this as If It were
tho most commonplace thing In tt.e
world, und one which did not call for
any especial comment. Lonv years of
neglect bad made him callous. Be-
neath his Indifferent manner, however.
Callsta fancied that she detected a keen
gratitude to the on person whom the

.
T jLiv7. , y--t t it "xte

weary years had brought ns an
listener to his lecture, She

gathered from him that Hio other pro-
fessors lectured to empty rpoms for five
minutes nnd then hurried away to more
congenial occupations. But Professor
itlboteau hal leeturel three-quarter- s of
an hour every day for Ave years, with
the exception of Sundays and fete days.

When tho Professor repeated his pro-
posal, Callsta hesitated. Her sudden
ciitnuilasm for Arabic evaporated as
quickly as It had arisen. Then the

s luminous eyes shone, into hero
with such appealing-- , earnestness that
the half-uttere- d refusal died, away upon
her llns She gave him her address and
said that Mlsa McGruder would be very
happy to see him.

Prof. Rlhoteau bowed hla thanks and
escorted Callsta to the little door, where
he stood far a moment as the returning
sunshine glinted on his bare head, on
the streaks of gray In his brown locks.
Cnllsta caught herself wondering
whether an additional gray hair came
with every lecture he delivered, and If
lie would be condemned to lecture until
h.s hair gtew very white. As she went
through the gateway and paused a mo-
ment to look back, the Professor still
ntood nt the ton of the steps, his largo
head fralllj poised on a slender neck,
his threadbare cout fluttering In the
breeze.

II.
The next da Prof. Rlboteau callei) on

Callsta nrd Miss McGruder. The latter
had conceived an exaggerated respect
for Prof. Itlboteau, based upon the re-- I
port of his learning which had been
given to her by Callsta, Hut Miss Mc-

Gruder, though well stricken In years
(sho was forty-fiv- e If a day), soon felt
a romantic admiration for Ihe Professor
which was altogether lost upon him. He
brought Callsta books, pencil-marke- d all
over the yellow margins with different
readings. Such was the man's enthusi-
asm for his calling that Callsta stayed
en a week longer thin sho had Intended
another week yet another week. The
mornings were occupied In selecting her
trousseau, her afternoons In learning
Arabic. After a long morning's shop-

ping. It w; refreshing to listen to Prof.
Iltboteau's mesmeric voice ai he ex-

pounded difficult points to her with nn
energy born of lifelong repression. Hut
Miss McGruder, though equally captl-vate- d

by the Professor's strange, force-
ful personality, could not help dimly
wondering whether he wai utterly alone
In tho world whether he had ever
known the- solace of feminine ompn

lonshlp whether he had forever strolled
through life with frayed cuffs (Miss Mc-

Gruder felt sure that no one darned his
rocks. She could not havo told ou wn.
but attrlbnlei the know ledge to n subtle,
personal Instinct) and dilapidated col-ja-

guiltless of the sohsorc restraining
and ciilllzlns Influence around their

And so. though her trousseau, the
main object of the visit to Parle--, was
complete Callsta lingered on. Hut there
came n day when peremptory missives
from Canada recalled her with urgent
Ins'stence to tho land of maple and nea-- 1

ver. In the. delightful excitement of per-
petual purchasing. Callsta had almost
forgotten the final end and aim of all
this speeding from shop to shop, frpm
milliner to milliner Hut now a feverlah
expectancy took pose-jo- n of tho girl
Sha accelerated her preparations for de- -,

parture and brolio tho news to Miss Mc-

Gruder, who stared at her In astonish-- .

m"r thought you had forgotten all about
It." said thai lady, putting aside Prof.
Rlboloau's collar, whloh rhe was re-- ,
duclng to se.entifle proportions once
more by clipping Its frayed edges.This
was the first collar which Prof llltoteuu
had Inirusttd to her care, and sie was
anxious thit ll should insure his ap- -

"robatlon when ho called thai after-- 1

noon. She now felt certain that the
Professor was without those restraining
let elevating domestic feminine Inllu- -

once, lacking which even the most pro-fou-

knowledge of Arabic Is as the
taste of the Deaa hca fruit, that fruit

Iwh.ch. while presenting an externally
alluring appearance. Is popularly sup-
pose.! to undergo an.unpleasant trans-
formation when subjected to the ordeal

,of taste.
"No," said Callsta, "I haven't

Auntie, but 1 seem to have been
.In a dream lately, and all 1 can sec Is

Charllo standing on the Montreal wharf
las the icsscl slews Into her moorings.
Imploring me to fly down to him. Let
us go

"And tho professor." asked Miss Mc-

Gruder with much meaning. ' The pro-

fessor? What is to become of hP- - .

A sudden pans of pain shot through
the girl's heart. "Oh. auntie. I neier
thought, I I don't know

She covered her face with her hands.
M!at McGruder was not aware that
evtry other morning Callsta had at-

tended Prof. Riboteau's lectures She
liked to stt in that almost clolstril dark-nts- s

and listen to the professors voice.
Somehow It f al the power of toothing and
taking her out of the ever) --day petty
cares There was a largeness about

he went on spinning his ropes
of "and, which attracted the girl very
strongly. Utile by little he had told

the story of hla life. As she sat
"here day after day (Callsta was gen-

erally the sole listener) In her favorite
attitude, til vplec, Pen to . br

great doll more than the professor him-- 1

knew Sitting In the old college i

room for tho last llmo Callsta felt as
If sho had Mopped In to consummato
the tlnal tragedy of this man life
'I here wore tears In her ees ns she
rose to greet nlm after the conclusion
of tho lecture. "It Is for Ihe last time,
sho said almost "1 leave

"
Tho professor bow oil In bllenco ns it

waiting lor her to explain.
"I'm going to be married spm, .said

Callsta, listening to tho sound of her
own lolco as If It proceeded from some i,
one else "I am going to ba married
soon. Thnt.ls why I camo to Paris to.

She stopped The look In the profes.
four's fnt-- frightened her. Suddenly It
passed, as If u blind had been drawn
over the, windows of his soul "I

mademoiselle," he said, slm- -'

P.y "And .Miss McGruder? Is It that
she Is to t married also''"

"No."sald Callsta, feeling as It she
had Blaln jomelnlng, nnd manelllng at
the profesfor's l. "No; Miss
McGrjitcr has .1 never to marry"

The professm hesitated one moment,
drew hla heels together, and spoke.

"I cannot thank you. Oh. no, I can-
not thank you. I nm not of the world
a dreamer of dreams a shadow a
shadow of the paft. And )ou came to
deliver me from bondage on awoke
m soul-y- ou taught me to see the
tun you haic glien me life llfo life,
nnd yet. mademoiselle, ou haio taken
more than )ou gave Henceforth, life
will be a haunting sorrow, this room
peopled with ghosts, and I a ghost of
ghosts When you go, phantoms will
hem me in and bar me from the III Ing
world, for I shall never learn to mingle
with my fellows. It U all pier. All
on-r- ' 1 go back to my tomb!

Ho took Callstu's hand, pressed It
softly to his lips for tho first and last
time, and mounted his rostrum. As
Callsta slowly went away through the
little door, the professor's lolce rang
solemnly out from the gloom, reciting
the rreyers of the Catholic Church for
the dead She understood him to mean
that he no longer lived.

The next morning, after Callsta had
gone away, the Professor once more
mounted his rostrum, and koked forth
Into the gloomy room at Callsta s vacant
place. He seemed to see her gray eyea
aazlng up Into hli. her soft cheek rest-i- n;

upon htr gloved hand. If sho had
gone away, how came she there? But
ks he gazed, her face chanred to Miss
McGruder's Madonna-lik- e lineaments,
and he saw that she was quietly knit-
ting in Callsta'B place.

The Professors lips refused their
wonted task; he essayed to commence
his Invariable formal opening sentence,
but, listening to hu own voice,
aa In dream, he heard It once
more repeat the solemn prayer of tbe

. , dr. - '

Cathollo Church fcr those who aro pasav sS
ing away, and knew, yet did not realise, Sthat years of solitude and sorrow ana .Hirglect had done their worlt: that
Prof. Rlboteau, the profound Arable ;M
scholiast, had ceased to exist; that In S
his stead remained a aorrow-striclte- n .,

shade, afraid of its own voice. In that Sicst room filled with spectres of bitter
years, hopes unrealized, day-area- m

dreemt for the last time. "Love had "
ctme to this Pr enthusiast aa It, comes H
to nil men. and. coming, placed a crown
of supreme sorrow upon his brow, until .
he wandered like a little affrighted child. V

Half willing, kalf relueunt to' ba- - led. 9
Into the kingdom of dreams and shadows, JM
where even love Is cold and wan anl 3?
gray, and death tho lord of all.

Hut when tho offices for tht dead wer -
over, the shape that sat within Callsta'arV
chair came and led the ProreasOr away. vvM
A black veil hid Its face. Its trembling ;
hand wns thin nnd cold. im

And then a blank! ...
Years after, as the dim dawn broke, 'Jlnnd nil the world became aglow with the !!;

light ot the sun, Prof. Rlboteau awoke J-j-

from troubled dreams to look around hut tH
room A tall, thin woman sat beside tho B
bed, a d stocking In her hand.

The Professor gazed at her a moment B
as the mists of tho years rolled back. V"Is It long ago?" he asked, trying to Mtouch Miss McGruder's hand with hU
long, bony fingers.

"Ten years." sho answered softly, ga- - HIng down upon him. , '

"The dawn has come at last?"
"The dawn has come at last."
"You are a good woman," he said, '

faintly and died. HThat afternoon, as Miss McGruder sat
beside her dead, there was a hurried vB
step upon the stair, a knock at the door. M

"Open, Auntie, let me In," cried Ca-- ?
Ilsta's voice, but worn and thin, and iBlacking the rich fulness of youth. )

Miss McGruder went to the door an v B
opened It to the tall, sallow woman ta '.".black, who stood upon the threshold. 'H"You arc too late," she said to Ca-- ' "M
llsta. "Too later

Callsta moved towards tho bed. but tHMies McGruder stood between It and faer M
friend. "No." she said, and pointed t, 4H
the door. "I have been with hla all jjH
these years. You would disturb hla ' M
now. Got I will come to you after"- - ' (JH

And when she was once more lt 1H
alone with her dead. Mlsa UeOrttator ' M
drew a fine linen cloth over Ita fa" lM
and sat there the appointed hours uaWM ;
ihe Angel of the Lord should reaulr. BJJ

at her hands the soul which had be tHcommitted unto her for a charge t 4j
keep In tho days of Ita affliction. Anal QH
the woman, watching there, knew thM jBI she had fulfilled the burden .laid !her unto tbe end, and ceased to '.!
for the days of tn .""J. "' 2S(were past and the light km fM
C. In Tht Queen. ,

VJjW " 4- d1
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FINERY OF PABISIENNES.

Charming Toilets Thnt Are JCot So
Very Kxitenalve--.Novelti- es In

Rvcnlntr DressFrench
Servers' Poor l'ny.

(Special Correspondence of Th Erenlng World.)

PARIS. Dee. toilets
are made by Paris costumers for Paris-lenn-

for J3I or $15, but let an English
or an American woman order a similar
outfit nnd she will have to pay a third
more on account of her nationality

The work done by French sewers Is
nothing like ns gobd as the American
labor. The new dress does not fall
to pieces exactly, but it yawns at the
seams, hems gapo, hooka and ees get
divorced and ornaments go astn-- y In
less than a honeymoon. There nr two
waj.s for accounting for this cnicless
work the tight lacing of the customers
and the starvation wages of the opera-
tors. French figures arc not wha the
rorsetlers make them. No material Is
too line for corset use. 8tutTn are made
expressly to stand the strain; boneii aro
boiled soft.shaped and warranted to v:ear;
laces aro so beautifully woven that they
have some of the elasticity of rubber
and considerably mere durability; the
steels for the front aro tompcrcd like
swords, and the result Is when a ctrret
Is properly worn there is absolute! no
strain on the dress waist. Bastings
would hold tho seams, and pins the
trimmings. Or, nt least, that would
seem to be tho reisoning of tho Tarls
costumer. Sewing women rarely get
less than 40 cents a day. Thousands
are paid 11 a week, and are very glad
to get steady work at that price. A
visiting dressmaker who will make a
court dress for $8 Is only able to cot
work for six months In the year. Opera-
tors, skirt hands, trimmers, sleeve-make- rs

and waist finishers are paid on
average of 73 cents a day for ten houis'
work, and they are so crowded and
rushed that there Is no tlmo for nice
sewing, even If they were Inclined to
do It. Then, too, a poor quality o: thread
I? used, and altogether the garment is a
frail construction, but It is stylish, and
that is compensation enough for Indif-
ferent stitches.

wjsjje.

Sarah Bernhardt' bad play flHfds the
Renaissance Theatre nighty. jIRn phe-
nomenal finery. The audlenefn are really
worth the price of the tickets. Old Pa-- I
rlslans say that they are typical of a

I class never found In the city during the

MillA

UOSE-LKA- F SLEEVES, GREEN
DRESS,

advent of Summet tourlots. They are
not gay people, bdt grand people In gay
attire fathers who carry themselves like
old emperors; sons with the grand air
of royalty, lovely women; beautiful
daughters; brilliant little Jewels, exqui-

site miniature paintings on opera glasses,
fans and brooches, clusters of lilacs, vio-

lets and rosebuds in belts and button-
holes, and such toilets! For Instance, a
black silk skirt, whl-- e kid boots, green
chiffon waist under a gold lace bolero,
and sleeves of rose petal velvet, each,
without exaggeration, as wide as the

orchestra chair! There's ityle for you.
The theatre bonnels defy description.
Trlnce of Wales plumes seem to be on
every other head, ahd the strings are
tied In spider-le- g bown. made of six or
eight different-colore- d ribbons.

m m

tt Is the style to be Impoalmr. In plan-
ning a toilet, a cotumo or a wrap
"itrand proportions" are Insured. Skirts
cape', coats and carriage wraps flare at
tho bottom; sleeves are nburd; neck
bands aro as wide as horse-collir- s: belt
bows consume enough material for a
bodice; bustles are put In all tho drcse
anl the hats are like sombrero. To
carry all this there Is n lengthening of
waists, sleeves and skirts. Nearly all
the house dresses sweep a hit; sleeves
are closely fitted from the elbows to the
knuckles, and the nullls. aigrettes or
three plumes plaited like flarstafTs In the
millinery w:rk, Increase the ultltuJe.

There nrc two novelllea In evening
dress a blouse and a foot bouquet. The
bouquets are nude of silk or velvet flow-
ers, usually roses, nnd placed on tho left
of the front gore, Just bolow the knee.

BODICU OF GAUZE OR SOMETHING.
A guest, nt an evening afTnlr, In honor
of Miss Whlttler. of New York, who Ih
now a Russian Princess, was dressed In
lilac. She wore a blouse bodice maun
of gauze or something. There were
white butterflies on her shoulders and
a bunch of violet roses on the hem of
her dress that would have been a lapful.

LOUISE UONHEUR.

DIDN'T WANT TO MARRY.

Mia Morton, of nrookljn. In Clil-ca- co

After li Rnnnimy Loser.
ST. LOUIS, Dec. 20. John W. Morton,

of Brooklyn, N. Y., accompanied by his
daughter. Miss Ella, arrived In the city
in search of Charles W. Hill, tho afn-anc-

husband of the young lady. Hill
mysteriously disappeared from his ac-

customed haunts In Chicago about a
wi.ek nco. He was a clerk there In a
wholesale house, and by judicious In-

vestments had accumulated $5,000. He
wan engaged to marry Miss Morton on
Christmas Day. and had notified her ho
would leave Chicago for Brooklyn on
the of Dec. 20. He failed to go on that
datu, but on Dec. 11 announced his In-

tention of going East, and, after getting
a check of considerable size cashed, dis-
appeared. His friends and family were
mucn concerned about him, fearing he
had met with foul play.

Thn case was put Into the hands of the
pollen, who followed eiery possible clue,
but results. Tht case promised
to brcome an unfathomable mystery,
when a telegram was received from the
missing man by his brother In Chicago
which read, "I am well; don't worry
about me."

This was on Christmas Day. Miss
Morton wns Immediately notified, and,
with her father, went on to Chicago,
where .she arrived Thursday.

II FEET OF K rM
'"

Singular Mishap to James Scan-Ia- n,

a. Machinist.
L

Ho Cannot Toll How, tho Coll Im-

bedded Itself There,
i

Drs. Hart and Watts, of the IJellcvue
Hospital medical staff, during the past
flo days, havo cxtrntted eleven feet of
lead wiie from the right arm of James
Scanlnn, a machinist, of S70 Avonuo A

Bcnnlan Wns working at a wire
machine at 532 East Nineteenth street
on Dec. a when he heard' something
snap nnd felt a violent pain In,, his ann.
Tho pain becamo so Intense that an
ambulince was sent for and Scaplan was
brought to Hellenic Hospital,

On culmination there was a small
puncture on tho wrist, which, on being
mobed, was founj to contain a piece of
lead wire. Doctois Hart and Watts
opened the arm and discovered that no
less than eleven feet of wire was collol
tightly round HcanUn's arm above the
elbow.

Tho wlie was extracted In small pieces,
nnd when nnit.urod It reichcd tho length
stated. Scanlan Is rapidly recovering,
and tho Injury to his arm will not be of
a iicrminent nature.

lie Is unable to 'account for the ex-
traordinary accident, and was unaware
that the wire wns embedded Ih his nrm
until Its dlsooi ery by the doctors.

JUST TO l.Al'ail AT.

A Iluncli of liiinalnlnB from the
Pons of Funny Men.

He'd a dreamy, far-o- look In hi eyea,
Such a in holly tinconicloua air,

While tbe busy ronlurtor pitied along
A roet he waa, you'd awear

But no h wae only trytrj to look
At If he had paid hla fare

Harlem Lit.

Great
"Parker uses a great deal of cologne,

It seems to me. Awful bad form!" salJ
Hawkins.

"It would b In you," said Hicks, "but
It's family pride with Parker. Ho comes
ot old colognlal stock. Plck-Me-U-

Why She Sullied.
Judge Peterby, of Harlem, ts very

t-minded, particularly when he takes
a drop too much. He has a targe fam-
ily of children, and meeting a little girl
on the street, he stopped and Bald to
her:

"Little girl, why do you amilc at me
In such a friendly manner?"

"Because you are my papa." Texas
Sittings.

No Object In Coins.
First Fair One And are we to under-

stand, Charley, that there Is nothing ob-

jectionable In the play?
Charley Nothing at all.
First Fair One Then I for one shall

not go. Ally Slopor's Half-Holida-

?io Apparent Reason.
Judse-Sta- nd up. sir. Have you any-

thing to say why the sentence of tho
law should not be passed on you?

"I'm not the prisoner, Yer Honor; I'm
a detective"

Judge (fiercely) Is that any reason?
Illustrated Bits.

Matrimonial Item.
Mother Now that you are about to

get married, I want to give you a few
pointers that will be useful to you.

Daughter Yes, mamma.
Mother Of course, you and your hus-

band will fight, but remember, when
you throw anything at him, to choose
something that will not break and Is
cheap. You must learn to be economical.

Texas S,ftlngs.

Once Wns Cnonch.
Magistrate You say the prisoner

struck you but once?
Complainant Yes, sir.
Magistrate (to prisoner) Why didn't

you strike him a second time?
Prisoner I didn't have to, Ycr Honor.
Harlem Life.

A Tale of Terror.
Cfflcer Ollhooley Sure, an' It's O Houlihan

lhai'i In hor-r- luck, torra the day.
Ofil-- sr Hennessey It'a not bounred )0u'd till

roe be It, alck?
Ora-e- r Murntne Dlvll a bit; but they're put

htm on abate where there'a not a payout tthtnd
In half a mile, br.orra Chlcaio lliford.

AVbnt time Him Courajir.
Fhe (tenderly) Tell me, detrett, what em

lioldened )ou to nropose? How did you tueia
that I loied )ou, darling'

He To be frank with )ou. loir, your papa

Intimated lhat If 1 didn't mean Im.lneia after!
romlns to see ni for tun )ears I had better
clear out and let Rome other fellon hat a
rhance London Judy.

Xu Stamp for He-pl-

He Didn't you set my letter!
She Oh. yi
He It was to ftik yot to be my alfe
Hie Ju.t so
Why didn't jou rend me an an.aer-sh- e

You didn't Inclose a stamp lor a reply
L'Aie-it- de Morlati.

TurnltiK ' the Worm.
Knltht Kuno, rf naubhauten (In a tne frenl))
Hal 111 en a orm lll tretd lien nu turn

It (corrcetlni h ns.il) Hal Uicn a turn II1

Irral when ynu norm 11 worm nhen )ou
trevl on It en a treil lll orm turn
iilll orni arm irtutlel oft Ihe state)
ttinntaafrende

Why He Dlilti'l Cure.
First nor Teachrr It goln" to keep jou In aher

school, ain't eie?
Doy Yea, but I don't care.

"Why not!"
"Mother salt I'd .nt to come straight home

quick I got out." OvOt

A Clirlntmn (lift.
"I didn't Intend that you should seo It

Just yet, George," remarked a young
wife to her husband, "and 1 wns afraid
that ion might think mo foolish to
spend so much money for a chair, but
It Is v comfortable nnd luxurious, and 1

thought vou would bo pleased Hint'
"Pshaw!" he tepea cd, enthusiastically,

"why. I am delighted. It's what Pie
wanted for a lontj time."

"Oh, It ln't for you, George, dear.
It's for mother." Harlem Life.


